ADVENTURES OF A MILKMAID
arrival and another. She had come down from London
at great inconvenience to herself, openly to promote
this entertainment.
As Mr. and Miss Brown expressed absolutely no
meaning to Lady Toneborough (for there were three
Browns already present in this rather mixed assembly),
and as there was possibly a slight awkwardness in poor
Margery's manner, Lady Toneborough touched their
hands lightly with the tips of her long gloves, said,
' How d'ye do/ and turned round for more comers.
1 Ah, if she only knew we were a rich Baron and his
friend, and not Mr. and Miss Brown at all, she wouldn't
receive us like that, would she ?' whispered Margery
confidentially.
'Indeed, she wouldn't!' drily said the Baron.
' Now let us drop into the dance at once ; some of the
people here, you see, dance much worse than you.'
Almost before she was aware she had obeyed his
mysterious influence, by giving him one hand, placing
the other upon his shoulder, and swinging with him
round the room to the steps she had learnt on the
sward.
At the first gaze the apartment had seemed to her
to be floored with black ice ; the figures of the dancers
appearing upon it upside down. At last she realized
that it was highly-polished oak, but she was none the
less afraid to move.
' I am afraid of falling down/ she said.
'Lean on me; you will soon get used to it/ he
replied. * You have no nails in your shoes now, dear/
His words, like all his words to her, were quite
true. She found it amazingly easy in a brief space of
time. The floor, far from hindering her, was a positive
assistance to one of her natural agility and litheness.
Moreover, her marvellous dress of twelve flounces
inspired her as nothing else could have don#. Ex-
ternally a new creature, she was prompted to new deeds.
To feel as well-dressed as the other women around
her is to set any woman at her ease, whencesoever
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